SAND   AND   FOAM

But you and all my neighbours agree that
1 always choose badly.

*

Poetry is not an opinion expressed. It is a
song that rises from a bleeding wound or a
smiling mouth.

Words are timeless. You should utter them
or write them with a knowledge of their time-

lessness.

A poet is a dethroned king sitting among the
ashes of his palace trying to fashion an image

out of the ashes.

Poetry is a deal of joy and pain and wonder,
with a dash of the dictionary.

In vain shall a poet seek the mother of the

songs of his heart.

*
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